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THE PRINCE OF WALES. 
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Oh you men ce When, lor! calls r me !” "Alb | 1 Love 
. may pine away like a — wife, when their. Gatte, 


. ory, calls. — Well do; wh dat 2 
| Fan he Ar un why dn 


\ 6 5 B ; 8 : EDMUND» 
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SCENE 12 Roo IN "THE Cariua. - 
Enter Jans end Eouovs de . = 
6 bh. o will not leave me, amund; fs h | 
. 4 e alarm me; . a 
28-281 -7 e Epmuny. f | 
. Not go! when | glory calls wad when * in 
45 arms 5 
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== — 
Dear me, a here, and without a heart? Well, when 


you have beaten Llewellyn, and that hardy brother of his, 


(for I cannot. bear to think you qtherwiſe than a congue- 
ror) and Edward entwines the laurel round the hers's 
brow, he'll call his coufin Jane, and ſay, „Here, here's 
my brave friend, Edmund de Mortimer !** Then he'll turn 


to me, © Receive him, Jane, as becomes the wife of | 


Philip le Brun. 
5 EpmvunD. : 
Le Brun! py 
ay =O 


When letters came laſt night from the camp, the Queen 
delivered one to me, which, my Mortimer, was a politive 
command to prepare for ——. A 


Epmuny. | 
Le Brun! that noiſy coward, who won the King's 


favor by a ſtory of his own valour, as improbable as — I Il 


ſeek the King. I'll find this mighty ——. 
. Jans. PE Ten 


Oh! to be ſure, that's as it ſhould be. Rage—fight— 


Does Edward eaſily forego a promiſe ? Is our Royal Mat 


ter's word to be bought off by fume and fury? If it were 
ſo, theſe-Welchmen wou'd have roar'd and won, for they 
ſeem mighty bluſteters. No, no, truſt to me; let us 
work cautiouſly ; the ſilent ſtream is ſtill the deepeſt. - . 
b- Epp. | 5 
My good counſellor, my lovely Jane. 
11 Jane. | 


I have it all here. [ Rubbing her forehead. 


„ 
? 


CAERNARVON. CASTLE. 
| EDMUND. 5 
What a; you propoſe ? I can plot, mier W N 
Jau. | . 


no, you have nothin here yet; all in time. 
Bu 18 Y yt 1 . 


| 
'Ob my ſweet vier truſt me with — 


4 — i, 


Jans. 


What, truſt a man! No, no. Go to the ian, > — 
ſoldiers wait for you. Lead them on to victo 
knows how Edward may be won? He loves a ſo e but, 
when your proud ardor wou'd brave a raſh unn 
* then only think on her you leave behind you 


_  Epmvyny, Sr , ee 

I cannot leave you. tf 
: Jane, | | 

Indeed) you muſt; 5 nay» mays go m 1 the trumpet 


calls you. 1 n at a ae : 
Eve. RS | 
It does, it does. Farewell, 
4 55 | 


Was it indeed the trumpet, Mortimer? 
| EpMynD. | 
4 think it was not, for I could tay here for ever. 


1 


Jaxx. | 


Oh! es, it ns, Be one, Na 118 te 
wiſhes. eb power on —— ſhall IT nicht your 
huſband in your abſence. 


 B2 | — 


—— — 
* * 
2 


4 carxxakvon CASTEE,” 


'F; Ay EDR. 


Thou deni, beſt — 


Jars. 


| Kees we muſt; part. Farewell. You'll conjure up'ſorhg i 
| charm in the camp to diſpel affection, I warrant me. Is 
there none think you thay can make you ceaſe to * me? 


| | AlR—Epnvons, 
| 1. 


Cai calw the breaſt where love wou'd Forty 
id her diveſt her elegant mind 


| | AE Ks, deareſt Fane, what potent ſpell - 
i 


0 | Of taſte all perfect, ſenſe refin'd 3 
1 Of fancy which, in many a feat, 


Decks what already ſeem'd complete; | 
Oh! bid her do all this, and prove _ _ + 
If yet her ſwain can ceaſe to | ove, 
0) , ! 2. L 
| 90 Not hl her melody of ſong 


| 
| { | . Wafts _ the dulcet notes along 3 


Not while her lip with ſofter ſkitl 


| | # Breathes out ſuperior muſic ſtill; . 


Not while her eye to my fond heart 


Oh ! ceaſe to ſpeak, to look, to move, 


| | 1 Can ſpeech more eloquent impart ; 
| | | And then your ſwain may ceaſe to love, [Exit Edmund, 


| . ; Jau E. 


Part I no, we mut got part neither, Youſll "Ee find 

me by wwe fide, Edmund, There's no ſuch terror in - 

0 e fife, the drum, the noiſe, the buſtle, and, conſi- 

a derng what inducements men have to leave their homes, 
| % „ 


ö : 
ö | Ann 3 5 f AIR. 
E - | | 


— 
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AIR 


RS | 1. 
If fngle, and up to the ears 
In love and fancy d fears, | 
A pw fellow leads a devil of a lifes 
hen Miſs is in her pouts, 
Full of flirts, and flings, and flouts 
To check the riſing ſigh, 
And raiſe his ſpirits high, 
Let him follow the ſhrill-ton'd fife, 


9 Ws 
If married, alas! poor man, 
He's wrong do what he can, 
And is dunn'd by the noiſe and the ſpleen of a wife; - 
How {ſhrill is the ſcold and the ſquall, 
The whimper, the ſhriek, and the baw] !—— 
To check the riſing ſigh, 
And raiſe his ſpirits high, 
Let him follow the ſhrill-ton'd fife. 


SCENE I. 
 AxoTutr GoTHic Room. 


Enter I8ABEL, meeting JAxx. „ 


How is the Queen ? 
—— 
I left her but this moment, well in health and heart. 
| : Jans. | 
That's well indeed, T 
Is ABEL. 


63 | * CAERNARVON CASTLE. 


Is ABEL. 
* r reſi gn'd, waiting the happy moment. 
1 


That's better ſtill; but, Iſabel, is * | bulband, Adam 
de * rancton, ere 1 ou have a treaſure 1 in bin. 


1 ISABEL. , 


He's rough, but honeſt, Lady. ng 2 — bis 
coming till 5 it is ſcarcely _—_— "= 


 Jans. 


Didn't you tell me, Iſabel, that Philip le Brun had — 
don't mus my ſweet one —had ___ love, to you 7 


Kean. 


If ſwearing be a teſt of truth, and bluſter a 6 ign of 

valour, in love and courage, he is a very Alexander. Scarce 

an inſtant ago he wou'd have EW kiſſed me, if I 
had not violently reſiſted. | 


| Jann. | 
That was right, my dear: The bud of no dey 
is blighted by the firſt rude breath of a lover, and yet—and 
yet -I want you to relax wy a little, that i is, in appearance, 
and contrive a meeting with 


| |  I8ABEL. 
Well —. | . 
i Jans. . 
In this very caſtle of Caernarvon. 
e 
Well — 5 
| Jane. | 

And in you chander| Fad SRO EIT ae 

| ISABEL. | 5 
In my chamber ! !! bai Mow © 1 1 T: 


CAERNARVON CASTLE. 7 


Jaxe.. 


Bleſs me, thou dear, little, apprehepſive, ſenſitive plant— 
but come, you will oblige me—I ſee you will. Vour 


chamber is ſo ſituated that he cannot make his eſcape from 


it without great hazard, which, let me tell you, he's not 
likely to run—ſo, when he's well there, do 50h appear on 
the outſide of the door, all buſtle and miſe; as if your 


4 . 


huſband was coming. Play bim —— trick; that 


woman's fancy, and the caprice of the moment, ſhall die- 


rate, föf I know him to be a coward—only fright him 


well, and don't releaſe till you have thoroughly puniſhed 
i 240 v3 ISABEL, Ea. 5 
I do ſo like the ſcheme.—He's a coward I'm ſure; for 
when he came back alone from that mighty engagement 
he talked of, bis co ud his helmet were both hack'd 
it is true, but there was neither blood nor bruiſes. 
„ If 


* p þ 

g TT * * 

—— ">; * 5 j 
« „ 2 


WE. Lo * p ©. TY 
bh # of # , 1124 * 


wen done obfervatien · You will oblige me then ? — 


Fetch in the pens and paper for the aſſignation. III dictate. 


2474 [Exit Iſabel. 

This will ſerve two purpoſes ; expoſe him, and keep her 
out of the way while I equip . myſelf like a boy, and 
down, down heart—to the camp, to my Edmund. Well, 
well, now then. EET 


Enter ISABEL; with Paper, Pens, Ac. 
DYE tr. 

ISABEL and JANE. 

33 | -* am 

1 JAxk ( dictating.) 

Dear Sir, „ 5 | 
( I bluſh to confeſs, that I x our deſign, and that 

ce my tender heart's trepann'd. 'You know, Sir, the 


& gallery; this evening remember at nine.” 
1 Is AB ET. 
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| I rell you they ns not. 
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s. | EI 
ok you hf I YI ys 2008 
; "Joes | 5 br ** 
ee eee 
| ISABEL. eee 
v, al the reſt he'll underſtand. I 


= SCENE UI e. the Colle. 


2 Aba DE Faaucrow aud Waves. 


| Avan, 


War! Don't talk of war to me;—l tel} you it can't 
_ be juſtihed. Notre: never. ann us wut, one. no- 
A 8 Groats. | 
Warm. 


What, Adam! would you hare gour king infutd! 
your, country defied ! 


: Mi Hes, 
I'd die firſt, I'm an Engliſhman, Walter 
| WALTER. 


And ſuch a king, to 


Apa. 


Aye, a king of kings; for in this land of equal liberty 
every man' 's dwelling is his palace, and his — throne 


inviolable and ſacred —Inſult' * king, defy my FRAY | 


WALTER, 
: o 


6 „* 
. 


t 


4 


| CAERNARVON casrix. „ 


WALTER, 
Nay, theſe ſturdy Welſhmen threaten rasen, $00, too, 


nd talk. ef bearding us in London 


ADAM. 


What, with toaſting forks? There's plenty of 4 


fac'd fellows there to employ them. I' alte 
Where's 


4 5 | WALTER. 
Not to fight, ſure l 
. | ADAM, 
What do you take me for ? | 

WALTER. 


e you know, never intended men to cut one 


4 


"Ad, 


Why, look'ee, Walter, I have been p poring over fore 
maxims of philoſophy lately, for want of ſomething better 
to do; but I find, when loyalty and patriotiſm blaze in 
an honeſt heart, all the rays of * go out, like a 
2 in the ſunſhine, 


WALTER. 
We'll go together, Adam. 


A | 0 


Not to-night, — — under- 


ſtand me. 


| Re WALTER, 
What, your wife expefts you, eh! 


I never thought to fight again . — 
* men for the camp to-morrow. | 


* 
: 
* In 
i 
N 
1 
[7 
= 
4 
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"1 
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166 , CAERNARVON CASTILE. 
. : Abau. | 3 
No, ſhe does not expect me; but you underſtand 
me. | f a 
8 WALTER. 
Ah, Adam, did philofophy teach you nothing, then ? 
. ADAM, 7 ; 
Yes, yes; but there's a fomething in my heart that 
tells me, whenever it interferes with love or loyalty, it 
becomes apathy or ingratitude. Hark'ee, ſay nothing te 
her about the camp. „„ 6 


Þ WALTER. - 
[ Why, you | 

is. * a N : 

= - | Apa. Wen | 

| I know what yeu're e ſay. I can bounce, and 
| fly, and riot—l know it—There is a pleaſure in ſeeing 
$169k bhheer pout a little. And then the making it up is — You 
1: .. muſt be married, Walter, to find it out. But I cannot 

| bear to affect her ſeriouſly. 1 
# | WALTER, 
$i 


Well, well, never fear me. 
5 | ADAN. 22 715 
| And, Walter, if—for a lance has levelled many a better 
man! ſhould not return, why — 
3 8 | 
Leave your philoſophy for her, that's all, 
El | „„ 1 
| There is ſome conſolation, too, that Iſabel will lament 
me; and I've ſomewhere read, that, The moſt precious 
tears are thoſe with which heav'n bedews the unburied 
bead of a ſoldier.” Nothing now can ſhake my purpoſe. {4 


"We'll go with the firſt dawn. 
5 AIR. 


ou 


ter 


4 
| 4. 


| CAERNARVON cAsrx. tut 


| AIR.—Apan. 


When call'd by our country and king to protect em, 


No fears can withhold us, no terrors annoy, | 
pong &ang..rs ſurround us, os: ſure we expect em, 
And the heart beats the rub-a-dub feelings of joy. 


Shou'd we think upon thoſe we love dearly, Heav'n bleſs 
em] Ny: Fae, | 
A ſigh will our over-charg'd boſoms employ, 
But the hope that we ſoon ſhall return to careſs *em, 
Soon beats up the rub-a-dub feelings of joy. 


| And if a poor comrade (hall fall down beſide us, | 


To ſoldier-tike raptures this gives ſome alloy; 
Then the thought that our actions to fame have ally'd us, 
Will beat up the rub-a-dub feelings of joy. 


When call'd by our country, &c, repeated. Exeunt, 


SCENE IV.—4 long Gallery in the Caſtle, with a Door 
| at the extreme End. N 


Enter REGA with a Candle, 
| | 77 OR 7 Os 
Woundickens, what ull become on un? Here be's I 


ſett to wait for a mon, in a pleace, for ought I knows, 
hoong a' round wi' ſpirits, /Sings.) Ha! what's that! 


Oh, nothing, by'r lady — I canno' ſtir a ſtep; and yet TI 
mun. (Sings.) On lud, I does woonder what duces her 


maje y:s mooſt gracious queenſhip to come to this unkid 
or Ds 


* 


le to be here in the ſtraw. ( Sings. 


Enter PHILLIP LE BRUN. 


or ſpirit. 


Falling on her knees. ) Eh! mercy, *en you be'n a mon 
a 


- 


14 CAERNARVON CASTLE. 


Ee PaiLLIP, 8 
Both, child; a man of ſpirit; there muſt be a majeſty 


in my frown; my very look petrifies her.” What a va 


pleaſure there is in looking terror into thoſe beneath us, 


when there's no danger in it, 


| Rxs A. | 
An you be a ſpirit, I pray you wonno hurt a poor mai- 
den, who never hurt a harmleſs floy, who——who—— 


= PHILLIP, . . 
Fear nothing when I'm by. I am a man, child, 


* 


1 xs. i | | 
A man-child? Is that all? Then I defy you. (riſing.) 


Mayhap you be's Maiſter Phillip le Brun. 


Parte. | 
Known like the royal coin; my name and value is 
ſtampt upon me.— You're right, child. 
; „ 
Lork a' me, then look en, my Miſtreſs Ifabel toold me 


as how, you mun' go into that chamber yonder, and ſteal 
to bed; you mun underſtand un. 855 


PHILLIp. 


— 


Wel, child. | 
3 Resa - | 


" And for fear the Joight mun be ſeen in the garden, you 
mun goa, lud a mercy, without one; and ſhe will coom 


and lock your door, when ſhe con leave the Queen's mooſt 

gracious Majeſty, who is vaſt bad, 

PRE PHILLIP. 5 

Lock my door. Hem ! hah! fo, child, you don't know 
6 | RESA. 


5 


is 
- 


Ou 
IM 


oft 


WW ' 


CAERNARYON CASTLE, 4%, 


| Reva. | 
Oh deer, Sir, dunna mag ſo loud; you'll wake the ſpi- 
rits z good dear Sir, it's well you ben't afeard on um. 
 PriLLIP, Ts 
Don't ſhake ſo, What are there ſpirits walk here ? 
Rea _ 
A woundy noomber, they ſay, o' ſpirits, and appoſitions, 


and ottomies.— Why, you ſeem to thake now | 


PRIIIIr. N . 

That's thats. that's - only apprehenſions for your 

miſtreſs ; that's — that's all. Hadn't we better both ſtay. 
here till the comes, toto te protect her ? 

„ ” 2 

Oh, ſhe dunna moind dem; why, they do fay, that ſhe 

con raiſe a ſpirit, aye, and lay one, too, with any body. 

Beſoide, I mon go to tell her you be coom'd.— That's 


the door. 


PHILLIP, 

J will 7 ** Hwa 
[Draws his | 3 ſhe ſcreams, and he drops it. 
What did you ſee? Hah! * : | es 


REs A. 


 - You dunna mean to moorder me. I be's only a poor 
innocent 2 


PnIITLIr. | 
What ſignifies what you afe.— I'll protect you. 
1 ” RxsA. | 


* 


PriLLip. 


e CAERNARVON CASTLE. 


. PHILLIP. 
But which i is the door ? 
RE8A. HL 
There. 
8 


There! where ? Cons forwarder, and . it me. 


RES A. ; 
I c.nro, indeed, I como, * 1 < 
4 | PrILLIP. = 
N | - But you 1 wort 't leave the gallery till — the hee” CE 
| Res A. | 1 
| | Noa, "VE" ben't ſo ill bred, 85 
{i Ther Jeparate al out the middle of the flages 


DUET.—Rza AND PPILLIP. 


\ 


Nah, 


Ah, me !——-what's here? 
I ſhake—with fear, 
Oh lud !—oh dear ! 


PuizLir. | 
Sure there's nothing to alarm one. 


REs A. | f 
Dunna let the goblins harm un. 
PHILLIP, | 
The candle burns a little bluciſh— | 


REs A. 


CAERNARVON CASTLE. 15 


a RES A. : N 
An you leave un, *twou'd be Jewiſh. 


Ah, me [what's here? 
I ſhake—with fear. 
Oh lud !—oh dear! 


[ Exeunt ſeveralh. | 
SCENE V.—The Camp. 


Enter ErwarD and his Train, EDmunD, Sc. 


EDpWARD. 


Mortimer, we waited your counſel and your arm. The 
fturdy Welſh, like beaſts of prey, waited till hunger made 
them valiant, and then ruſhed from their} lurking dens 
upon our troops—of the advanced guard, Lord William 
Latimer alone eſcaped—it required ourſelf and our whole 
line to drive them home again.— Theſe hills of Snowdon 

ſeem to harbour their protecting angels. 


| __EpmunD. 1 8 

__ Famine will drive them out again an eaſy conqueſt, . 
; S-. . 

EDWARD. 


No, Mortimer; nature has made them bold—their 
hardihood is ſteeled by their rough mountain ſports—their- 
valour nerved by noiſy minſtrels—their fpirit ſtill un- 
broken for Merlin and his ſorcerers bid them hope 
Llewellyn's brow, encircled by a crown, ſhall low'r upon 
. our walls of London. | 


* 


| EpMunds , _ 
And ſo it ſhall, my Liege—0on a ſpear's point. I'll be 
the trueſt ſoothſayer. e * . 


EpwaR D. 


* 


1 i 

5 17 * 2 

ii x6 CAERNARVON CASTLE, 
' : 


EDWARD. 


| } ; the Wye, and leaves his rebel-brother here at 
N deſerve our thanks. 


” EpmunD. 
+ I long to have him hand to hand. 


- EDWARD.* 


height. 
"=P EnMUND. 
That promiſe is the warrant for his death. 
= EpwaARD. | 


-minſtrelly. 


| SCENE VI—The Long Gallery.” 


Enter T8ABELLA. 


IsABELLA. 


chamber ; let me come by; I'll carbonade him. 
7 a u 


there is nobody here, indeed. ( 


Who are you ſpeaking to? Give me my rapier. 


We'll put you to the proof; for, as we 2 Llew- 
ellyn, fluſh'd with his late advantage, has ready paſſed 


Snowdon. 


Go you and Gifford; give him ſych a meeting as ſhall 


If you ſucceed, command our power, and tax it to the 


You ſhall away t0-morrow, ere the red ſtreaks of day 
firſt tinge the eaſt. This night we give to mirth and 


{ Exeunt. 


By this he is ſecure in bed. Oh, Miſter Bluſterer, you 
ſhall kiſs other men's wives, I warrant me. (Drawing 
near the door in a loud voice.) I ſay there is a man in the 


(In her 


own voice, as if to her huſband.) Nay, my ſweet one, | 
4 1 biber. ) Get under 
the bed, into the cloſet, any where. (In a loud voice.) 


(In ber 


| own voice.) Oh dear, you will not kill him, ure. ¶ In @ 


* 
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whiſper.) Pray conceal yourſelf. (In a loud voice. } Then 
there is a him] aye, every inch of him. Give me my 
rapier. [ Knocking violently, as if breaking the door. 


Enter RESA with a Candle. #8 
e RESA. 
Oh dear !—oh lud, Ma' am 
| | | IoammL | 
What's the matter ?—Speak Can't you ſpeak? 
| | Resa. : | 
Oh! I ſhall never ſpeak no more, Ma'am ; for it's 
either my maiſter or his ghoſt is a cooming up ſtairs. | 
- Rl ISABEL. 
| What can I do? If let him out, he'll certainly meet 
him, I'd tell him---but there's no knowing how he'll 
take it. | n 2 
Enter Aba. 
Apa. 
Tome, Bell, kiſs me, Girl glad to ſee me? What's 
the matter ?--- You tremble. Come, come, no airs. What 
do you ſhake at ? RS / | 
„ | Is ABEIL. 
, You come ſo unexpectedly, that 
Aran, 
And unwelcomely—hah— 


nns. 


Oh dear !=oh me! 


5 3 ADAM. 


— ¶ ò»V . — . —⏑ —˙0Ü . DAJCSST 


18 | CAERNARVON CASTLE, 


Ap. 
What's the matter with you? 
Rs A. j 


Oh 3 isn't in the chamber, N he jsn't, 
Dunna look for him; he is not there. 


by 


| | ADAM. 
What in the chamber? Speak, „„ 
Is ABEL. ; 
She! ſhe! . 
— 4  Apan, 
She! ſhe! What? 
ISABEL, 
Why, the — 
: Apa, | 
Speak. 
| ISABEL. | 


She has ſo frighted me, dear, about a ghoſt i in our © 100m, 
that I was ſcarce myſelf when you came in z and the fool- 
iſh wench isn't recovered ſince, 


4 RESA. 
Indeed, it's noothing but a ghoſt : dynna look for it. 


. T5ABBL. 


Go bed, wench, and ſleep 228 into your ſenſes, 
00 r Stay, t may lay a table below; for, perhaps, 
Adam, you" like ſome — 


-» | ; ADAM. : 


No 3 I'm weary, and would go! to bed. 
ISABEL, 


Wi, 


BEL. 
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. IsABERI. 

Nay, but you muſt have ſomething; | 
oo REA. 

Now doe doe doe pray. 


| ADAM: (Stamps. ) | 
Go. | | 
RxsA. 


Oh lud I what is the matter ? 
[Drops on her knees, and ſhakes 7 who thi 
the candle goes out: 


ISABEL. 
We muſt go down now, love. 


Avant: 
No, no; to bed. Go, Reſa, fetch a . 
: RESA. 
Indeed, I conno fetch a loight. 
| IsABEL. 


If the will not go down, it is a wetzy⸗ ec danse 
¶ Aide.) Nay, we don't want a light, love. | 
There | is ſome hope he will not diſcover him. (A/ide.) 


ADAM. ; 
* well. | 


; RES A. 


1 dann with wan „, you wunna 
meet with ſpirits, I hoape. 


a ADAM. 
Vaniſh, 


D 2 : | Resa, 


— ꝗäĩ——ẽ w:: — —-*—6! 
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| 'Resa. | 
I'm goane. Oh, Ma'am, what a pretty pickle you 
ben in. i [Exit. 


| SCENE VII.—4 Regal Tent decorated — Banquet, c. 
EDwaARD, EnmvunD, 77 rain, Minſtrels, &c. 


-  Epwars, | 
f 


Come, here's our Queen; and ſure, we truſt, there's 
not a ſubject of our realms ſo ignorant of her value, as 
mother, wife, and royal miſtreſs, but he'll pledge us to the 
One largeſs more, to that 8UPREMACY which time ſhall 
every hour increaſe and ſtrengthen, 
THE SOVEREIGNTY OF ENGLAND. * ; 
Now ftrike up minſtrels. | e 
FINALE. 
Nor foreign wiles, nor factious zeal, 
When moſt the madd'ning pow'r they feel, 
And hurl aloft, with furious hand, 
The reeking blade and flaming brand, 
Can cruſh imperial England's ſway ; 

For, from the throne, like ſolar _ 
When freedom, love, and juſtice blaze, 
And anarchy lies clogg'd with chains; 

Not with more pride the monarch reigns, 
Than grateful ſubſects feel t obey, 


END OF ACT I. 


. 
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ACT: II. = 
SCENE I,—-Taz GaLLERY IN THE CAsTI E. ; 


Enter WALTER with a Dart Lantborn. 


| ADAM enters from the Chamber, as - dreſſing, his Waiſtcoat 


half unbuttoned, and with Le BRUN's Doublet on, 


E : ADan. 
Hiſt ! hiſt! Walter. | 
| n WALTER. 
Here -I came full early. 

| | Apan. 


In the beſt time. I've left Iſabel aſleep. Poor ſoul, 
ſhe little dreams to what danger her Adam 1s going to be 


expoſed. Pſhaw—my country demands it. 


WalrzR. 
William is already at the Poſtern Gate waiting for us. 
ADAM. | 


Softly, Walter; I'll but juſt ſtep in, and leave the key 
of the caſket upon her table, Here, here, bring the light. 


[ Feeling in the doublet pocket, he, with aſtoniſhment, pulls out 


a purſe, and Walter turning the illuminated part of the lant- 
horn, ſhews the doublet in full view.) A purſe, full too ! 

Ha! I'm petrified. Then there was a man in the room. 
c A ſpirit indeed!“ Yes, you have raiſed a ſpirit here 


[knocking at his breaſt.) Oh! woman, woman—huſh, 


they're coming out. Revenge---revenge. [ Walter turns 


the lanthorn; Iſabel ſteals out of the door, ſpeaking to Phillip, 
"who pops his head out. | | 


ISABEL. 
You.muſt not come this way yet. hs 
ET | P PrLLIP, 


" CAERNARVON CASTE, 
PnIII r. 
What ſhall I do? Shall I jump the window? 
5 Is ABEL, _ 


I wiſh you would with all my heart. [ Adam over heart. 
the laßt ſentence, and repeats to himſelf. | 


 ADan. 


ce I wiſh vou would with all my heart.” Have I caught 
you, infamous, ungrateful, in one word, wife? But Þll 
teach your paramour.--- Villain come out, if you have 
ſpirit to dare, have ſpirit to act. What, he's a coward 
too ! You-ſhould have known, Madam, that he who hasn't 
courage to be honeſt, hasn't courage to defend his villany. 
Follow me, Walter. Stay there, Madam. [They go into 
the chamber. | | „ | 


Is ABEL. | F 


5 11 he is but as good as his word, and has juſt courage 
enough to run into one danger, in order to run out of an- 
other, I ſhall be ſatisfied. ; 


Enter RxEs A, with Lights. 
| Resa, 
Oh lud! Oh dear! Oh !---ma'am---ma'am---ma%am, if 
maiſter Phillip ben't joomp'd out of window ! It mooſt 


a*been his ghoſt ! Mayhap your huſband has kill'd un, and 
his very appolition is ſo fighted, that it has roon away ! 


: | I8ABEL. 
Then he's ſafe. Stand back. 


Re-enter ADAM and W ALTER, 


ADAM. 
Where have you hid him, Madam ? I'm not now to be 
trifled with.---Who was it you ſpoke to at the door? 
Is ABEL. 


- 
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| Is ABEL, 


fps to at the door ! Ll 
AA. | * 


Aye at that door. I heard enough to know you wa 
not alone, 
Is ABEL, 


Oh! at has door, "FAY ddt you hear * 1—.— | 
was Reſa. * | 
| ADAM, | 


Reſa; well what did ſhe ſay ?---Now I ſhall detect 


her. [ Hide. 
Is ABEL. EE - 


She, that is, ſhe aſk'd me, whether the Queen was 


brought to bed. 
Apau, (Aſide. ) 


K * the Queen brought to bed??? | 
« ] wiſh you would with all my heart.” Mean artifice; 
woman-—woman—ſpeak the truth, if truth be in you. 


Wi hat was the queſtion ? 
| | ISABEL, 5 


It was either that, — 


| Anan. 
 Or—or—what ? 


— 


Is ABEL. 


Great whether 1 dreamt of good news, as the had 
put | benbans under my pillow. 4 | 


ADAM, 


She has put thorns under mine. ( Aſide. * 

Did you dream of good news r“ | 

« 1 wiſh you would with all my heart.” 

Ifabel, Jezebel; it was no Reſa. What could the do 


* ? It was ſome man. "_ ſhame, upon you | 
3 5 Is ABEL. 
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4 | TsABEL. - | 
Well then, if it was to a man. 5 FEA 
ADAM. 
Now the truth comes. | 
Is ART. (Aldi.) „ 
I'll quit him for his jealouſy, thoꝰ to be (ure there are 
| ſome appearances. of reaſon for't. EP 


3's | — ©. 8 7 
Well, Madam, (Aampt) his queſtion? | 
5 Is aREL. 

He faid, „“ Shall I — :* 


Apam, (Alde.) 
&« Shall I ——? | 
c [ wiſh you would with all my heart.” : 
Oh! it fits as cloſe as my own horns, Come, Walter. 
I ſhall leave you to your own conſcience, Madam, and my 
only revenge for your ill uſage, fhall be never to deſerve 


it. 
| AIR. 


Man takes woman as his bane, | | 4 
8 — _— out of joint z | 
Ever diff*ring like a vane, 
Hler's the feather, his the point. 
When you're ſilent, they are loud, 
When you're ſullen, they are kind; 
| | Woman, like a thunder cloud, 
| ; Ever runs againſt the wind. 


\ 


wi . Plump againſt your will ſouſe, 

1 | When you ſmile they're ſure to pout ; 

Us Like a Dutchman's weather-houſe, 

| | One is in, when tCother's out 
| | When you're filent, &c. 


Never 
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po” on her judgment dwell; 
If you'd drink from reaſon's cup; 
Like two buckets at a well, 
Her's is down when your” s is up. 
| When you're ſilent, cc. 
| [ Exeunt Walter and Alan. 


BAB EI. 5 
, If ever 1 do a wicked thing again, even in joke, may I 
e 


puniſhed in earneſt. I had better have told him, but he 


wou'd not have beliey'd me. Oh! dear, it was Jane that 
led me into this folly, and ſhe muſt help me out. I'll go 


to her immediately, for good huſbands are fo ſcarce, it ' 


were pi by to loſe one; tho* mine, I fear, is irrecoverably 
gone, Bl 


15 s but light comfort to a hope ſo ſunk as mine. 
Down the cheek; nipt by ſlight's early froſt, 
Ihe tears that ſo gently decline, dür 7350. Gi 
May revive. the rich bloom it had loſt; . . - . ' - -- 
ut, alas! they can never cheer mine. 


The dew to the new- biolo- d flower, 

May ſcent and may beauty impart; 

But uſeleſs and vain 1s the ſhow'r, 8 
That falls on a love-canker'd heart. LE. 


74 


SCENE II. A Woo. 
Eater EDMUND and Jaun, ma 2 2 


Epmunp. ; 
To wen am I indebted for, my li life ? 


55 ANR. 


To a younger brother — heir only to a ſoldier's FROG 
dne who has not too much valour—but when he ſawa 


brave-man in danger, wou'd have died to ſave him. 
E | Epmuyp. 


eſs me, I'm quite wretched ! A tear too—a tear 


| 

i 
1 

N 
ti 
3h 
1 

! 

4 

! 
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EDMUND. 
Have you no name? 


Ih 8 Jaxx. 
. You'll pardon me. — 
| { N | EDMUND. : 
| | Is then your family 1 ſo las and baſe they ſhame you? 
| | | | 85 Jank. 
1 Juſt now you call d me brave a brave man cannot. be 
| | F of a bad * own actions ennoble it. — 
Tf EDMUND. | 
in: | Whate'er our reaſons be for beenden 5 it were'too 


| 408 curious to aſk further—but ſo high I rate your ſervice, that 
| in ſome future period aſk what my power can grant, and 

ſo help me heav'n, be it ſhort of baſeneſs, you ſhall com-- 
mand __— am the general Edmund de 1 5 


| You'll * your word. 8 


Epuvrv. 
None but yourſelf dare doubt i it. 


Jane. 
As a token give me your rapier. 
EDMUND. 
| [ | Here take it—eWhat name do you | bear i in the camp? 
11 | | Jauk. 7 
| ; \ Reginald, 41 confuſed noiſe.) 
. EDMUND. 


Hax 2 enemy ſeem rallying after the battle 
(going. 1 
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IJAxx. 
Edmund, my — 
| Epox. ¶ Returning. 


You find me weſt of Orewyn, If you have bone 
for another courſe follow me. : | 


AI 13 Davies, 


When the trumpet ſounds alarms, 
And its clangor calls to arms, | 
In the noiſe, and the rout, and the rattle 1 
Then valour bids - advance 
But in ſprigntlier ſounds, 
When it leads up the dance, 
How my heart rebounds, 
| The evening after the battle, 


When the, pipe, ſhrill and neat, 
And the drum loud and deep, 
Bid the many twinkling feet, 
From the petticoat peep, 
How my heart rebounds, 
As the trumpet ſounds, 


The evening after the battle. | Exit Edmund, 


| Javz, 


1 had near betray'd myſel,—Oh ! my Edmund—my . 


loved Mortimer—'twas deſperation nerv'd my arm, and 
now, like the poor wretch that ſhot his only arrow, the 
quiver of my valour is quite empty. I've only pray'rs and 
anxious Wiſhes now. Weſt of Orewyn—-who may theſe 


be, I mult ſeem at leaſt to wear a kernel like this martial 


ſhell.— Tis Iſabel's "make Cid as I live, and his friend 
Walter — The times make ldiers of us all. 


EA = Enter 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Enter ADaM and WALTER, 


ADAM. : 
Which my lies the camp ? | 5 


Jaxs. 
It's a hvieg camp, it neither ſtands nor lies. 


ADan, 
7 I'm afraid you do both, 
What, Sir! (Bluftering, ) ; 
ADAM. | 


And TT Sir! ( Half drawing, and then ſheathing his 
ſword.) Pſhaw, to quarrel with a puppet, when one may 
die bravely.—Go and uſe your ſword better. 


WALTER. 
. Sir, where may we meet the ſoldiery J 


Jane. 


They are ey'n now preparing for engagement. Lord 
| Edmund's — which i is juſt in ſight, will be a better 


. Apa. 


Hark !—Le Brun then will be tao late. 
| . Jang, 


Le Brun What is he on the way? 


WalTER. 


He is, and, as we hear, to trip che General's 4 0 
take the chief command, 


J ANE. 
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JAx E. 


What Edmund's heels Edmund de Mortimer's .— { 
| WALTER. 


He overtook us on the road alone and unattended— and, 
in the wood that ſkirts the river Wye, AR to. the e right 
while we moved onward, 


JANE, 


1s he to houſe the ſheaf my Fdmund reaps en on, 
Gentlemen—young as 1 ſeem, I've ſeen ſome ſervice, let 
me lead you. ; 

ApAx. 


Td las be a bear for a man to lead me. —Seek your 
| own fortune, puppy, fingly—this ſhall be our road, it 
points to the ſame centre, [Exit Adam and Walter. 


Jang, 


Go which road you pleaſe, —Thoſe who fieht bravely 
for Royalty and Engliſh rights, can never go a wrong one. 
; Heav' 1 protect my love But ſhould ue fly me becaute-1'm 
too ki id ?—that n diſtracts me. 


AI R. 


How oft, where cooling zephyrs play; 
On Loddon's fertile ſide, 
I with my love have paſsꝰd the day, 
He aik'd me for his bride. 
Oh! the tongue, the — tongue, that did my 
heart betray, 
He preſs'd, I bluſh'd, he wept, I ſighed, 
And look'd my heart away. 


But men our eify love diſdain, 
And real bleſſings miſs, 

No longer pleas'd but while we feign 

Too check the offer'd kifs, 
Oh! the pang, the chilling pang when flighted 

maids complain, 

Shou'd Edmund ſpurn his Jane and bliſs, 
Twou'd rend my heart in twain” [ Exit. 


” 
_ — —ê _ — 
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SCENE IIL.—ANoTHER PART OF THE Woog. 


Enter JANE, 


5 Jann: > 
T've ſurely miſs'd the path—the noiſe ſeems dying, 
1 | [ [Retiring, 
Enter PHILLIP LE BRUN, 
PriLLiP. 4 => 


Reputation requires more to repair than to build.—If a 
man cou'd fay *tis done when *tis got—why Fame wou'd 
rank me hero.---I have bluſter'd myſelf into repute, and 
ſhou'd fight to maintain it but how to ſhun the danger, 
and yet keep the name, would poze a better politician, 


JANE. 


He's but a glaſs-trick, one bounce and out,---I'll edel 


attack him. 
8 PRHILLIr. 


If I dar'd give myſelf a wound now, tho' it were but 
a ſcratch- I cou'd then pretend to have loſt my way 
met a ſtraggling party oppos dem fingly---bar'd my 
red- right arm, fought and ſubdu'd em. Ks 


J Ax E. 
Turn, villain, — | 
| | PriLL1P. 
Oh, mercy ! mercy !---which way? 
Jang. 
Upon whoſe party fight you ? Y 
| | PHILLIP, 


4 


a” 


a. ww A ko 
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ihn me s PORT 


Upon none -There was danger i in both and 1 came 
this way to avoid it. 5 


| le 
I'm of i — 
| PHILLIP. ; 
Liewellyn is a Gentleman and a Prince, , 
| Jane. 
And what is Edward! 
TEE PHILLIP. 
| He---he's only King of England. 
Jang. ( Aſde.) 
But in that ONLY r the world {hall uy him---Stand, 
] 81 . . 


Panaae, 


. * 
. „ 
Op ͤnmüĩ—ͤ G — wn gs 


3 am. 2 end, and can't ſtand-- but I woutdy* t 1 

thought ſo. If 28 re merciful you'll ſpare, and not ſhame + 
me. I have built up a reputation of cards, and one gull; 
of your breath can blow it down. 


JANE. 


* i can you offer 2— 


| Palzlir. 
| you you pleaſe. "a : 8 
6 Jank. 


Now, Sir, mark me---ſhou'd-it ere chance, and chance | 
it may, that [ be ſeen in Edward's preſence ; keep your 
own counſel, and I'll not betray it, ſo you remember 
never to thwart the hopes of Reginald; mark me, Reginald, 
Sie rr n 'twas the King's gift, I take it by 
5 ; 


its 
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its richneſs.--- Take up your ſword again, and, if you do 


not bluſh to wear it, dare to uſe it nobly; [ Exit. 
PriLLIP; 


It's my opinion, cou'd I have blufter'd a little, this 
creain-cheek'd Garagantua wou'd have ſhut up all his hun- 
dred mouths, which he let looſe upon me at once.--- 
What excuſe to make the King I know not.---Well, Im 
ſafe, however, and invention muſt do the-reſt;---Would I 

- were well out of my terrors.---I muſt be a ſoldier, truly, 
and a brave one. How much happier was I among the 
village girls? ; IE, 


SCENE 1V.---Nzaz Cowar Aputy, 
. * 2 1 ; 00 * 
Enter EDw ARD and Suite. --Warlite Preparations, 


9 


EDWARD: 


5 * 
1 


William of Coventry, we've news to warm us 1<a 2 | 


Edmund has conquer'd, and the fierce Llewellyn, the pil- 

lar and the pride of Wales, is fall'n !---Spread it thro” the 

ranks, for, tho* our ſoldiers want no ſpur, it may inſpire . 

them.---Charge with full aſſurance---aflai} the ſtrength of 

| Snowden---and, ere we reach its baſe---Edmund, and his 
victorious troops, will join us. Lead on. [Exeunt. 

* 
SCENE V. Near Caernarvon Caſile. 


Enter Rs A. 
RES A. | 


Oh dearee me Maiſter is gone to war; Lady Jane 3 
gone we don't know where; Mrs. Iſabel is; I teake it, 


gone mad; and my Cuddy is gone to market, and not 


com'd back. — Rare times for poor girls. 5 


5 


. A IR. > 
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| AlR.—Rxsa. 
Ah, woe is me, 
Should Cuddy be | 
So vaſt unkind and fickle grown! 
But he's a bonny blade, 
And he loves his own dear maid, 
And wunna leave her here to ſigh alone. 


His chubby cheek 

Is ſmooth and ſleek, | 
And his lips ſo round and ruddy grow, 

And he kiſſes me ſo ſweet, 

Whene'er we chance to meet, 


That I'd kiſs him too again, but that ſhame ſays na, 


Then prithee, dear, 

Haſte quickly here, . 
Nor be unkind and fickle grown; 
Far away ſhou'd Cuddy hie, 

And leave me here to ſigh, 


To wring his guilty heart, I'd break my own, 


Enter Is ABEL. 


| IsAaBEL, 
I ſhall break my heart, Reſa. 
F Resa, 


I wunna advoiſe any ſooch thing. Lud a' me, people 
talks now a breaking hearts like crockery, as if they cou'd 
be mended with white of egg. | 


4 


Is ABEL. 


I'll to court, Reſa,—Will you go with me ?—T may 
find my Adam ſomewhere in the camp,.——[' have the 
queen's leave, i 


F REsA. 


kf 
4 
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Res& 


To court A mighty figure I ſhou'd cut at court.— 
Why, I dare ſay, that all the folk there be as tall as may- 
poles, aye, and as foine, too.—]'d goa i' you any where. 


IsaBiL. 
Follow me, girl. I 1 
RES A. 


1 mon but toy up my new green petticoat, and a pair of 
cotton hozen, tor we mun look foine, you know, at court, 
and troodge 2'ter you in a twinkling. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VI.—Snowdon at a Diſtance— the Engliſh Stand- 
ard flying upon the Forts—Soldiers, &c. 


Euter EpwAR D, EDmunD, PHILLIP, WALTER, ADAM, 
and JANE, in Female Attire. 


EDWARD. | 
Welcome, my conqueror ; z your country owes you 
much ; your king, too, 
EpmunD. 


There s not a ſoldier but has his ſhare of honour; but 
here you owe the victory—to his ſingle arm Adam de 
F rancton flew — yn. 

. EDwaRD. 


Twas a right noble act, and ſhall ennoble him who 
* it—Rewards aud titles Mall await him. 


ADAM, 


2 
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ADAM. 


To ſerve my country is reward enough —my paternal 
right is independent competence —and for titles, though 
they be ſtars that light up virtue's heav'n, yet I wrbear 
em; for my domeſtic miſery ſeeks darkneſs and obſcurity 


3 as comforts. | | 
[During this ſpeech, Edmund croſſes the flage to Fane. 
EpmunD. 


In the battle, too, when Reſa ap Griffiths? ſturdy arm 
had brought me down; a ſtripling, who, from appearance, 
ſeemed fitted to the toilet rather than the camp, with 
more than human force fell'd him to earth.— Wou'd he 


were here, my Liege. | 
EpwarD. 


Search for, and reward him.—You are in the king's 
ſmiles, Mortimer. 


EDMUND. 


The king's ſmiles, like a March ſun, cheer, but not 
warm, 


EDWARD. 
What more? 
E DMU N p. 


You bade me tax your bounty to the height. Oh! 
pardon, royal Sir, if my ambitious hopes wou'd liit them- 
ſelves to link with majeſty the Lady Jane. 

EDWARD. 


Don't mar the fortune you have rais'd—my word is 


pait—a king's word cannot be recalled—elſe—— but 10 
matter — Phillip, ſhe's your's. | 


F2 Piti. 


— —————ů —— AR 
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Parti, 
Your majeſty binds me much—Lady—— 


Jane. (Afide to Phillip.) 

Mark me---remember Reginald, here is your dag- 
ger, the king's gift, my witneſs---ſpeak, and I ſpeak ; be 
mute, and I am dumb.---Phillip le Brun, my royal liege, 
for reaſons juſt now paſs'd between us, if unoffending, 


he may give up a royal preſent, reſigns me. 


3 | EDwaARD. | 
He has my leave and thanks.---Here, then, Edmund, 
I may now. | | | | | 
| Jan. | | 
Hold, my liege---I have a letter here from a young 


warrior---you know him well, Mortimer.---He ftates, 
that in the battle you promiſed, bound by a ſolemn oath, 


excluding nothing, to grant him whatſoe'er he aſk'd, if it 


were ſhort of baſeneſs.-g He demands my hand from you. 


Then I am loft. X: 
EDWARD. - 


Who is this bold one? 
| . JANE. 
His name is Reginald. 
PriLLtie. (To Edmund.) 
What has he been with you, too ? 


JANE. 


There is your ring, Edmund.---Has this dreſs fo effaced 
the form of Reginald, that you know me not? 
EnmvunD. 


* , 
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E EpmunD. 
My love, and my preſerver. 
Pn 1LLIr. 
Baffled, by a woman, too! 
7 JANE, 


Pede king and _— that I * = battles un- 
ſolicited. 


EDWARD. | 
Here, Edmund, receive her---her heart was our ”s 
before. 
Enter TsABEL and 5 


Jane. 
And, Adam, take your wife, your innocent wife---at 
further leiſure every doubt ſhall vaniſh. 
| Avant, 


Innocent! ! hah---innocent-==-this is worth all my 
| tr ophies. - 


EDWARD, 
And now---who's this? 


Enter a N. anger: 


5 MEes$SENGER. 
So, pleaſe you, Sir---the queen 
Epwar. 
Shorten your ftory.---ls the queen ſafe ? 


MxssENG ER. 
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. Mrugsencens 


Happily. ſo. 
| |  Epwarp. 
What has ſhe given us ?---A ſon ? 
9 8 * 
ME88ENGER. 
A fon, my liege. 
EDWARD. 


Let him be ſtyled the PæINC E of WALES. -A Welſh. 
man born ſhall rule the Welſh, till no diſtinction in this 
whole iſland ſhall mar its general happineſs, till Engliſh, 
Welſh, and Scots ſhall meet as brothers. 


Enter MERLIN. 


Now, Merlin, if your art can reach as high,. and with 
prophetic glance you view poſterity, ſhew us of England's 
future glory---ſhew theſe Welſhmen here ſome of the 
noble acts their future princes ſhall atchieve. 1 


A PROCESSION. 


MERLIN. 


That were to ſpeak of ſpirit in war, and acts of peace 
ſo vaſt and crowded, Old Time himſelf would gaſp at the 
rehearſal -- but I ſee the sTAR of one now blazing in the 
eaſt, whoſe praiſe ſhall riſe ſuperior on Fame's higheſt 
- wing.--- The name he'Il bear poſterity muſt furniſh. 


A part of the ſcene drops, and diſcovers a blazmg 
far, 4 the — of which 75 2th of Auguſt. 


Twill be a prince, whoſe ſuavity of manners wave o'er 
bis fellow- ſubjects like his own graceful plumes---but by 
language, to ſet off his virtues, wou'd be to gild a ſun- 


beam. 


4 : 
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FINALE. 


Furr Crorus. | 


Wave the trophy'd chaplet high. 

Pour the rich libation round, 

Dance, and ſong, and minſtrel(y, 
Mirth, and every jocund ſound, 


HAIL THE 12th OF AUGUST. 


Semis Crnorus. 


Jeſt that drives dull care away, 
Wit beguiling leiſure, 
Gild th' auſpicious natal day, 
With ev'ry ſocial Os 


8010. 


If to foſter the ARTS in the ſmiles of a court, 

And of 8CIENCE at once be the pride and ſupports | 
From MERIT's bright rays chaſe obſcurity's cloud, 
And ſtrengthen the boſom by MisERY bow'ds 
If theſe be the bleſſings A PRINCE ſhall impart, _ 
Let joy mantle briſk, and dilate ev 7 heart. 0 


Fur cds 


Wave the trophy'd chaplet high, 
Pour the rich libation round, 
Dance, and ſong, and minſtrelſy, | 
_ and every jocund ſound, 
Hall. THE 12th OF AUGUST. 
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